
i : i!f 


m 

H r 


111 


<M 


The Tragedy 

Or Bitterly to fpcake it) your reproofe, 

Bert fits my degree, or your condition: 

Your loue deierues my thankes, but my defert 
Vmv.eritable fh unes your high requert, 

Firft,if all ohfiacles were cut away, 

And that my path were eucn to the Cro wne , 

As my right reuenew and dueby birth, . 

Yet To much is my pouerty of fpirit, 

So mighty. and ft) many.my defe6ts, 

As I had rather hide me from my greatneffc, ' 

Being a barke to brookc no mighty lea. 

Then in my great nellc couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothcred: 

But God be thanked thers no need forme, 

And much I need to helpe you if need were., 

The royall tree hath left- vj royall fruit, 

W hich mellowed by the ftealing houres of time, 

Will well become thfc feate of Maiefty ; 

And make, no doubt,vs happy by his raigne, 

On hip I lay what you would on me : J 
The right and fortune of his happy ftarres. 

Which God defend that I fhould wring from him*- 
Buc . My Lord, this argues confidence in your Gracr] 
But the refpevrts thereof are nice and triuiall, . 

All circumftances well confidered. 

You fay that Edward i s your brothers fbnne, 

Softy wc too but not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contracted to Lady Lucy y 
Your mother Hues a wicnefle to tHat-v-ow,. 

And afterwards by fubftitutc betrothed 
To Bona filter to the King of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care*crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- warning and diftrefled widdow, 

Euen in the afternoone of her bell dayes, 5 
Made price and purchace of hisluilfull eve 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts; 

To bafe declention loathed bigamy, 

,By:herin this vnlawfull bed hegot,* 
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’©/Richard tbs Third „ 

Xhis Edward, whom our manners terme the Prince ' 

More bitterly could I exportulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to loxe ahue 
1 giue a fparing limit to my tongue J 
Then good my Lord, take to your royall fette. 

This proffered benefit of dignity? 

Jf not to blefle vs and the Land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftockc. 

From the corruption of a bufy time, 

Vnto a lineal! true deriued courfe* . 

May • Doe good my Lord, your Citizens mtrea<- yott« 
CWf.O make them ioy fall, grant their lawfull fuit. 

Glo. Alas,' why fhould you heape thole cares oh hi©d 
1 am vnfit-for ftate and dignity: _ 

I doe befcech you take it not amifle, 

I cannot nor I will not yeild to you. 

Buc. If you refafe it as in loue and zeaie. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonne. 

As well we know your tenderneffe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorle. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to allertates, 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no , 

Your brother." Ton fliaHneuer raigne our King, 

But wc will plant fbme other in the Throne, 

I o the difgrace and downefall of your heufe .• 

And in this refolution here I leaue you. 

Gome Citizens, zonnds,ile intreat no more* 
glo. O doe not fweare my Lord of ‘B ticking ham* 

Cat* Call them againe my Lord, and accept their fate* 
uino. Do good my Lord,leart all the Land do rew ito 
Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of Hones, 

But penetrable to your kind intents. 

Albeit againft my confidence, and my foule ; 

Cou ft n oiHvckingham,and you fage graue men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on mybackc, 

I o beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I muft haue patience to endure the loade. 
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